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assimilate it. When he leaves the enchanted place, carry-
ing his re\vard with him, he must not look back. He may
take with him only what he carries within himself—that
is, what he has become—and he may not look back. He
must go straight on into whatever world may be. Then the
story-teller dares a happy ending which is also an ironic
one; he brings us down to earth. *And they lived happily
ever after/ he says. It's always the beginning of a new
story as well as an end of the old. It is the key "with which
he takes us from one world into another. *And now/ he
says, ca new chapter of their lives began in which they
related imagination with experience, and illusion with
necessity; and this they were able to do because they had
been taught by wonder and suffering	'"
"By suffering?" Ramsdell said, and Lewis, slackening
his pace which had increased while he spoke, answered
laughing: "But if you ask me about fairy tales, you must
expect a lecture. I'm sorry. The subject is full of mysteries
—as Dirk van Leyden knew/*
How far they had wandered from their discussion of the
war! So it was always during these walks. Habit had deter-
mined a route for them and the changes in its landmarks
were tokens of the passing year—the softened shape of a
copse against the sky-line telling of winter's departure, the
movement of colour in a cottage garden proving the ap-
proach of spring. The owner of the garden, a frail Belgian
m black suit and straw hat—the costume of the taje in
Namur from which he was exiled—shambled down to his
gate as the Englishmen drew near. He wanted, he said, to
set his watch by theirs; but there was little fault in his
watch; he wished only to chatter of the war with allies and
to say: "The English are just. They will restore my pro-
perty tome, will they not? They will see justice in Belgium,
We, after all, have done our part." To escape from his
quenilousness, they would ask of his garden, but he could
not praise it without adding that in any country but Hol-
land—his contempt for Holland was all-embracing. "They
think the Belgians fools for having fought and they expect
us to be grateful to them for their charity!" When tnerc

